
A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Makes fpeed to catch the Tygre.Bootlefle fpeede, 

When cowardife purfues.and valor flyes. 

Demet.l will not flay thy qucftions,let me go; 

Or if thou follow me, do not beleeue. 

But I (hall do thee mifehiefe in the wood. 

Hel. !,in t he Temple, in the T o wne,and Field 
You do me mifehiefe. Fye Demetritts , 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandall on my fex : 

We cannot fight for loue,as men may do ; 

We flhould be woo’d, and were not made to wooe. 
lie follow thee and make a heauen of hell. 

To dye vpon the hand 1 lone fo well. Exit. 

Ob . Fare thee well Nymph.cre he do leaue this groue, 
Thou (halt flye him, and he (hall fecke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flower there ? Welcome wanderer* 

Enter Pucke. 

Puck. I, there it is. 

Ob . I pray thee giue it me. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowcs. 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, 

Quite oucrcanoped with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete muske rofes,and with Eglantine; 

There fleepes Tjtania, £omzt\ me of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowers, with dances and delight : 

And there the fnake throwes her enammeld skinne, 

Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in. 

And with the iuyee of this ,Ile ftreake her eyes, 

And make her full of hatefull fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it, and feeke through this groue; 

A fweete Athenian Lady is in loue 

With a difdainefull youth : annojnt his eyes. 

But do it when the next thing he cfpies. 

May be the Lady.Thou (halt know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on* 

Effeft it with fome care.that he may proouc 

More 
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More fond on her, then (he vpon her loue ; 

And looke thou meete me ere the firft Cocke crow. 
P#.Feare notmy I.ord,your feruant (hall do (o. txemt* 
Enter Queene of Fairies, with her traine. 
£ 2 *?».Come,now a Roundeli,and a Fairy fong ; 
Thenar the third part of a minute hence. 

Some td kill cankers in the muske rofe buds. 

Some warre with Reremifc,tor their leathern wings. 

To make my fniall Blues coates, and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

Fairies fing. 

Ton fpottedjhakes with double tongue , 

Thorny Hedgehogges be not feene , 

Newts dndblinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy queene . 

Vhilomele with melody , 

Sing in our Jweett Lullaby > 
LuHaJullaJullabydullaJullaJullaby, 

Neuer harmeyior Jpcllytor char me , 
fame our lonely Lady nye ♦ 

So good night with Lullaby • 

i .Fairy. Weaning Spiders come not heere, 

Hence you long legd Spinders y hence : 

! Beetles blacky approch not neere ; 

Worme nor Snayle do no offence • 

Vhilomele with melody j&c* 

2.Fai.Hence awayyiow aU is well; 

One aloofe^fland CentinelU 

Enter Oberon ♦ 

0£*What thou feeft when thou doft wake, 

Do it for thy thy true loue take : 

Loue and lariguifh for his fake., 

Be it Ounce, or Catte,or Beajfc, 

Q 3 P*rd, 




